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to come. On his trips to the village he would
hold forth at length to a few chosen hearers*
at home lie bustled about in a matter-of-fact way!
After bringing home all the " drops" his
acquaintances happened to possess and finding
that none of them helped, he began to plan a
visit to the apothecary. The cow gave so much
milk that by careful stinting he got together four
pounds of butter for a friend to sell in town.
The money was insufficient to pay for the medi-
cines, but the apothecary, a kind-hearted man,
promised to wait for the rest. There was a
touch of solemnity in the family atmosphere again
when Juha came home from his all-day trip to the
apothecary's. Lcmpi and Martti both wanted
the pretty paper cap on the bottle, and Riina felt
refreshed enough to chide, between gasps, the
squabbling children.

Pain was unavoidable, but so were the demands
of everyday life* Juha realized that well enough
and showed no hesitation in leaving Riina for
days in the care of the children, while he went
about his business in the village. He had to
work oftcner on the farm now that he lacked a
horse. The small quantity of grain yielded by
the field had also to be milled. He had to drag it
on a hand-cart now to the village mill, and once
there he had to hang around for hours, for it was
the miller's busy season and even farmers tended
to quarrel over turns* After such journeys